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Tour Visit 


The door hadn't even fell shut behind her when Robert had his lips firmly pressed against hers. Sharon had 
been looking forward to this moment ever since her boyfriend had told her he would be waiting in her hotel 
room and never before had she wanted a concert to come to end. It had been almost three weeks since they 
had seen each other so it was no wonder that both of them lost most of their clothing on their way to the 
bed. On the moment Robert pushed her down on the bed, Sharon was only wearing her bra and panties and her 
skin burned when Robert's naked chest crashed down on top of her. Their tongues were still engaged in a 
battle that neither of them could win while one of the guitarists hands wandered down and squeezed one of 
her breasts. The moan that sounded could be from either one of them and it encouraged Robert to go 
further. His hand traveled further down but didn't even bother to tease her and immediately slipped his hand 
in her black panties. Sharon gasped as she felt his fingers stroking her center and slightly arched her back, 
pressing their bodies together even more. 


As his finger continued to stroke the small bundle of nerves Robert moved his lips to Sharon's neck and left a 
trail of small bites and kisses while wandering down her body. He didn't waste any time and pulled down the 
black material of the bra before gently sucking on one of the nipples. He could recognize his name in the 
breath that Sharon let out before scratching the bare skin of his back. One of her hands easily slipped in his 


boxer and her excitement grew as she felt how hard his member already was. Robert started pulling her 


panties down as she slowly stroke his member and pulled down his boxer with her other hand. She was 
surprised when Robert suddenly pulled back from her breasts but she loudly gasped when she felt his wet 


tongue on her center. 


Her whole body felt like it was on fire, and even though it felt amazing, Sharon made him stop and lifted his 
head. She needed it, she needed him, and she needed him right now. 


‘Do it! 


A grin took place on the guitarists face and he crawled up before kissing her again. She tasted herself on his 
tongue and her hands traveled up to his nipples to play with them, but Robert had other plans. His rough 
hands grabbed her wrists and lifted them above her head. As he held her arms in place with one hand, he 
used his other the get in the right position and entered her with one strong thrust. Both of them let out a 
loud moan at the feeling and the first were followed by an even louder one when Robert started thrusting 
right away. Sharon's inner walls clenched as she felt him deep inside her and was frustrated she was unable to 
do anything. He still had her hands pinned above her head, preventing her from leaving scratched on his back 
and chest, things she knew turned him on. The only thing that was left for her was moving her hips to meet 
his with every thrust and throwing back her head when he buried himself even deeper in her. 


‘More: 


She had no idea of how she managed to form the word and press it over her lips, but it was the only thing on 
her mind. More, she needed more, and Robert was totally willing to give it. A loud moan mixed with the name 
of her lover escaped her throat as he thrusted harder and tightened his grip on her wrists, obviously using 


every muscle in his body. 


Sharon felt her sweat gluing the sheets beneath her to her skin as her breath started shaking. She knew she 
wouldn't last much longer and by the way Robert's thrust started to become unsteady, she knew he also 
wouldn't need much more. She was the one to get the first wave of pleasure running through her body when 
the guitarist suddenly leaned down and started sucking her neck. She dug her nails in the palms of her hands 
as her breath got stuck in her throat and Robert kept thrusting, guiding her through her climax and 
eventually coming inside of her. His body crashed down on top of hers before he rolled off of her and both 
tried to catch their breath. 


‘Goddamnit, Robert: Robert turned his head as he heard Sharon mumble his name and grinned as he saw the 
bruises that already started to form on her wrists. 


‘Looks like someone will be wearing sleeves at the next concert: 


